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SKINNERSHALL . 
eApril the fourth, 16 6 ©. 


A Conntryman-Corniſh ſtrives to come in, and is 
ObſtruFed by one of the Company. 


Corniſh-man.\.. He tel] thee, Che will come in, 
.* and zee the gay yolk; ch'ave 
4 zome loquent Piſtle to ſpeak. 
Fidler, Thou a Speech! \  . 
Cornifh-man, A zimple Trifle, better then your 
Zongs and Zonnets, Chill zay that, and a vart vort. 


Iche beſeech your Lordſhips Pardon +; this zame - | _- tpHoT ; 
And Parliaments, wedid ſo highly prize, 
— Made but the ſubje@ for their Mocketies. 


Vellow is zawcy, Ichea tolden zo zupdry times. 


And vor Iche know by ſperience, 

Vine volk will a vine things aud zenſe, 
Chill zee what Iche can do © 

Chiintendto let your Honour know, 

Burr Vaith, Iche will no unrther go, 
Chill now ſpeak Engliſh too. 


T Lord,1 have teceiv'd Command from thoſe 
[ this day do attend upon, to cloſe | 
Your Stomach With a Welcome; 'Thas been long 
Since that this Hall was grac'd with ſuch a throng. 
Kings, heretofote, have not diſdain'd to be 
Made Free of this Ancient Fraternity: 
' Call that this moſt Unhappy Nation did 
Break forth into a Flame, from Fire long hid, 
Kindl's by th*Sulpherois breath of turious Jobne, 
And Sutj Qs became deſp'rate Phaetors : 
Whoſe dire Prodigious Rage;like Pe/ops brood, 
Chirſted and hunted after Royal blood. 
The Peoples Faith abuy'd, who onely lent 
Their Aid to j ynthe King and Parliament: 
In ftead of which, the Miſcreants ſubtilty 
Laid violent hands on Sacred Majeſty, 
Ev'n when it came to the * Conclading point, 
They cd our Hope and Happineſs disjoynt. 


« Wefinde our Fundamentals then begin _ + , 

*< Toſtagger, when King- killing thought no Sin, 
Nor was their Monſtrous Malice farisfy? 

When as the Peoples Martyr, Great Charles, dy'd; 
From whence(unto their horror)this Truth ſprings, 
©: The worſt of $ubjets kil'd the beſt of Kings. 

Tbus were we drawn near tode 10 

By that White Devil, feign'd Devotion3 

That Loyalty was held Malignity, . 


So that this fotJorn hapleſs Continent, 

Hath been the Sepulchre of Government - .. 
Since Charles he ſuffer'd, nomandurſt comptair,— 
But held it mercy that he might be ſlain, 

It was a riddance from that Slavery 

Attended on a Tyrants Crueltyz :;_ 

Whoſe Uſurparions leſt us with the Wind, © 
Though (like the Snail) has left aſlime behind. . 
Kings were held Nurſiug Fathers : Great Sir, then 
Grant us to ſee thoſe Bleflings once.agen. 

Next unto God, the Powerisin your hand, 

To make this Fertile, or a Barren Land, 

The old 4rcadians, that did mqurn all Nigbt 

Art the Suns- ſetting, and diſpair'dof Light, - 
Were next day comforted, when in his Sphere 

He on his ſplendid Chariotdid appear : 

So Our great Loſs admitsof a Repair, | 

Inthe nerding hopes of Charles his Heirs 

That all men cry, andall Cries meet in one, 

For th Piows Father's God-like Patient Son, - 


Spoken by Mt. W. Bird ; 
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